
iO The Tragedy of Othello 

But though they iumpe not on aiuft account, 

(As inthefe cafes, where they ay me. reports, 

Tis oft with difference,; yet doe they all confirtne 
A Turktjh fl et, and bearing vp to Cipy-es, 

Du Nay, it is poflible enough to iudgement .* 

I doe not fo fecurc me to the error, ? 

But the mayne Article I doe approue 
In fearefull fenfe Enter a t&fejfenger: 

One within, What ho, what ho, \y hat ho ? 

Officer. A meffenger from the Galleys, 

Du. Now, the bufineffe ? 

Sutler. The Turkijh preparation makes for Rohdes , 

So was I bid report here to the State, by Signior Angelo. 
Du. How fay you by this change ? 

Sena. This cannot be by no affay of reafon-— 

Tis a Pageant, 

To keepc vs infalfegazc » when we confider 
The importancy of Cyprus to the T urkf.e 
And let our felues againe, but vnderftand. 

That as it more concernes the Turkf then Rhodtr, 

So may he with more facile queftion beare it. 

For that it (lands not in fuch warlike brace. 

Who altogether lacks th’ abilities 

That Rhodes is dreft in : if we make thought of this. 

We mufi not thinke the TVJ$isfo vnskilfutl. 

To leaue that lateft which oncernes him firfk* 
Neglefting an attempt of eafe andgaine. 

To wake and wage a danger profitJcfTe. 

Du, Nay, inail confidence hee’sjiot for Rhodes, 
Officer. Here is more newes. Enter a a. Meffenger. 

Mef. The Ott smites, reuerendandgratious. 

Steering with due courfe, toward the Ifle of Rhodes , 
Haue there inioyntedthem with an after fleetc, 

1 Sena. I, fo I thought, how many, as you gueffe. 
tJMcfl Of 3 0. fails, and now they doe refterne 
Their backward courfe,bearing with franke appearance 
Their purpofcstowarcs Cyprus : Seiguior tAiontMo, 
Your trufty and moft valiant feruitor. 
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the Moore of V enice. 

with hit tree duty recoromemfeyou thus. 

And nrav^s you to bclceue hint. 

^ Tis certaine then for Cyprus. 

CMarcus Luccicot is not he in townc ? 

1 Sena. Hee’s now in Florence. 

Du • W rite from vs to him poft, poft h aft difpatch. 


Enter Brabantic* Othello, Roderigo,Iago, Caffio, 
Defdcmona, and Officers , 

i Sena. Here comes Brahantio and the valiant Moore. 

Du. Valiant Othello, we muft ftraitc imploy you, 
Againft the gencrall enemy O ttoman ; 

I did not fee you, welcome gentle Seignior, 

We lackt your counfell, and your helpe to night. 

Hr*. So did I yours, good your Grace pardon me 
Neither my place, nor ought I heard of bufineffe 
Hath rais’d me from my bed.not doth th« generall care 
Take hold of me, for my particular griefe. 

Is offo floodgate and orebearing nature, 

That it engluts and (wallows other forrowes. 

And it is Rill it felfe. 

Du. Why, whats the matter ? 

Bra. My daughter, O my daughter. 

jiR. Dead? 

Bra. I to me : 

She is abus’d, ftolne from me and corrupted, 

By fpcls and medicines, bought of Mountebanckes, 

For nature fo prepofteroufly to erre, 

(Being not deficient, blind or lame of fenfe,) 

Sans witchcraft could not. 

Du. Who ere he be, that in this foule proceeding 
Hath thus beguild your daughter of her felfe, 

And you of her, the bloody boofee of Law, 

Y ou (hall your felfe, read m the bitter letter. 

After itsowne fenfe, yeatho our proper fonne 
Stood in your a&ion. 

Era, Humbly I thanke your Grace 5 


